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MY LOVE AND I

] hod the vessel from the shoro,
feh from my arms my treasurs boca,
L1 my tonr:dimmed ayo
o longnr gonld Its passage trace,

Or mark the atlll incronsing spnco
Divide my love and 1.

%"hlm to my lone and sllent henrth

hieh aolioes to no sotind of mirel,
1 turrl ﬂﬁ stops again,

Toa wnit tlll'cross the stormy sen

The first giad tidings come to me,

< Walecomo na sammor's Fain.

ﬁﬂ months go by~I watoh and drenm,
r hope hne dawned with brightest gloam ,
To tell of coming blins,
hen my waak arme agnln infold
x;munru na In days of old,
d I no joy shall miss,

. L L] L - L] L .

wntoh no more for whitening salls
orne onward by propltions gnlos,
To bring tho wand'ror home,
Aoronk the broad and rostloas son
That bore my love nway from me,
No tonder misslyes coms,

1 dream no more with Inshes wee,
Of perils thine his path beset,
now the wenry foot,
By Timo and Spaoceno longer chalnod,
Falr Boulnn's huighta serene huve galned,
And walk the golden street,

Oh Beulah Innd, that lles 8o far
Beayond the ken of world or star,
And yut 50 wondronus near,
Where my beloved doth abide;
And yet how often to my aldle
He comes, my soul to cheer.

Not ocenn dopths, or trackless plain
Can the freed apirit now dotning
Nolther onn mountains high.
Danth, like an angel pare and bright,
With maglo tonch, did but unite
Onco more my love and L
—Mrn, O, A, K. Poore,in Good Housckeeping.

GOOD AND BAD OMENS.

An Old SBoldler's War Hxperience
With Them.

We all know that sailors believe in

omens, and shape their lives as
far as possible s0 as to pget
the benefit of good ones and

escape the bad, but I never knew that
soldlers were equally superstitions—
that is, I never knew it till two or three
winters ngo, when I was *“snowed in"'
at a little town in Iown called Storm
Prairie. The adventure may not be
worth mentioning, except asevidence
that the human mind is awed by strange
¢oincldences, and that soldiers believe
in signs and portents just as sailors do,
Storm Prairie is well named, It lies in
the conter of the blizzard region. When
1 got up that morning, and looked out
of the tavern window, I saw that the
storm on the prairie was raving mad.
Yon could actunlly see the wind, or
rather winds, for thers were aight or
ten of them together, racing, wrestling,
jumping anil duncing over the prairie
n supernatural revelry. You could
Iterally see them take hold of one an-
other and waltz, The musie, mostly in
a weird and plaintive minor key, was
furnished by an wolian harp of a mill-
ion strin a hundred miles or so of
timber that fringed the Des Moines
1iver in the distance. The staceato em-
phasis made by the jostling of the winds
ngainst each other was like the firing
of guns, I never attended such an ex-
citing concert and ball as that, neither
before nor since,

Naturalists maintain that only pigs
cnn see the wind, but people who have
traveled throngh Iowa and Nebraska in
the blizzard senson will tell you that
men can see it just ns well as pigs.
When the mereury gets down to about
thirty-six below, ns it was that morn-
ing, you can see the wind plainer than
at any other time. The storm I speak
of has become historic among traveling
men.

I am a traveling man myself. T whirl
around this globe for a Chic house,
and that is how I was corraled at Storm
Prairie by this memorable blizzard, 1
wWas on ma! regular \'quf. outward
bound. After a hearty breakfast, good
ham, fresh eggs, reliable butter and
sure-enough cream, I went over to the
rallroad station to get the latitude and
longitude, and to take an observation.
The station agent, who was also tele-
graph operator, told me that the storm
was ﬁ:marnl throughout the Northwest,
and that all railroad travel was indefi-
nitely ' postponed The philosophy of
our craft is this: When it blows to let it
blow, and when it snows to let it snow.
The telegraph was working yet, and,
gending home what few orders I had
and the information that I was snowed
in at Storm Prairie, I went back to the
tavern to look after my inalienable right
to life, liberty and the ‘‘pursuit of hap-
piness,"

When I got back I found half-a-dozen
fellow-citizens already in possession of
the available assets of the bar-room
stovo. It was a big stove, red-hot in
places, and those red spots served as
targets for the citizens to spit at as the
smokod their pipes and compared this
blizzard with tho blizzard of '76, or '73,
or '69, or whenever it was, while one
white-bearded patriarch sneered con-
temptuously at them all. They were
mere zephyrs, he said, compared with the
blizzard of 1856, “*when weo had to chop
whis y with a hatchet, same as lce.”

The whole front of the stove was pre-
ompted by that venerable figure, who
might be sixty-two years old, or there-
abouts. He was & lurge, ruddy, and
very solid man, with a fearless face and
n oloar eye, He said “thar'’ and *yan-
der" and “'right smart." He nlso “reck-
oned” and “‘‘sllowed.’” They ealled
him Major, which I thought wus one of
thoso honorary titles so generously be-
stowed in the Western country; but in
that mlolon I was wrong, for the old
man actually been a or in the
army during the war, Heembraced the
rod-hot stove with his legs in a very
affecctionnte way, and thoy extended
qlult.n # distance down the rlﬁht and left
sides of it, He was the richest man in
the conntry, as I atterward learned, hay-
ing taken up a *tclaim’ in the early
Illl{. which was now a big stock farm, o
splendid grove of timber, a water-power,
8 saw-mill, a grist.mill, and town pro
erty. He was also vice-president of the
First National bank of Sturm Prairle.

The Major's name was Joseph Mee,
Acvording 1o his own autobiography,

*rovised and corrected, he was born and
raised in lu]lmny. n what he ecalled
*tho brush." Schools were fow, and
the school torm short In the brush whon
he wus a boy, The only desirable thlng
that the major lnoked wus “'eddioation.
A little, & very littla reading and writ-
ing wng all the “larnin’ "' that ever fell
1o Joe. Sensitive on this point, ho used

all about horse constitution and anat-
omy. Heeould curo all the ills that
horseflesh I8 he'r to.  In short, ho pre-
tonded to oxeol in all the accomplish-
moents valuable on the “frontier.'’

From the very boginning Joo Mes had
balanced hie want of education by n
clnim to soldinrly prowess and skill. He
nlways assertod that there was a mills
tary straln running through his famil
for gonerations baok; and thongh he of-
fered no proof of It, his claim wns al
ways allowoed. Whoenevor the Indinns
wore troublosome and the neighbors
woull organize n company to dofend
the settloment Joo was always choson
Captain.  His grontstature and his viflo
talent, no doubt, had much to do with
the choles, but his military elaims had
weight in the selection.  “I've no edii-
eation, boys,"' he used to say, *“but
whon it comes to military duty, Jooe is
thar," As ho always made his bonst
g:od; and always drove the Indians

ck to the reservation, why, Captain he
arwayd wna. It is not surprising, then,
that when the young moen “le nlong
the crook’’ enlisted in 1861 Joo Meo was
eleoted eaptain of that compnny.

They were all smoking pipes whon I
went In, and wishing to muke myself
socinble with everybody, ns the custom
ia in our profession, T held out'n hand-
ful of cigars and sald: “Wounld any
gentlemen join me in smoking a good
oigar?"’

hoy all wonld, with plensure, and
they did—all except the Major. He
said:  “Thanks, young man. I prefer
the pipe to-day,”

It was 0 meerschnum pipe of curlous
workmanship. The butt of it was
carved into the shape of an engle's

claw, which grasped the bowl. It had
a sllver Il on which was engraved a
soldier on horsebnek waving the Amer-

pe wns ver

fean flag. This patriotio ]{
ally the eaglo’s

black with service, espect
claw.

“I prefer the pipe to«lay.”

As the Mujor ropented ﬁis refusal he
blow three strong clouds of smoke into
the air, one from each nostril and the
other from his mouth. I saw that by
lonﬁ Ipructica he had acquired peculinr
skill in twisting his lips and modulating
his hreath so as to form the smoke into
the shape of rings, ilights of stairs,
flocks of sheep, and other curious
formations.

“Youn prefer something stronger
flavored than a mild eigar,” said I, for
it was ensy to see from the age and color
of the pipe that the taste of it must be
very pungent and high-seasoned.

“‘Not that," suid the Major; *‘old
momories,

“Had it for a long time, T suppose,”
snid I in an interrogative way, for I
suspected the pipe had a history.

“‘Yos, this pipe wns given to me at
St. Lou's when we got thar in the fall
of '61, after the Missouri campmgn. It
was a present from Penceful .\nllur. that
used to live up yander at Masonie
Grove—an wild, harm-scarum chap that
walked all the way down from thar to
jine m.\lr compuny. He was good stock,
gound hickory, clar through to the heart
of the tree, Iowas acorporal and a
sergeant, and by the time we fut to Ben-
ton barracks Peaceful was First Lien-
tenant of the company. His correct
front name on the muster-roll was Pa-
cificus, an onnateral name given him
by his parents ns a punishmant for o
habit he had of holding his breath when
he got mad. But the boys all ecalled
him Peaceful for short. No fight was
too hot nor no march too hard f)r him.
I believe that Penceful would have
dropped dead on the rond afore hed a
§Ut into n wagon. He was killedin the

ght uround Atlanta, the sam® day that
we lost McPhorson. Thoy was two very
onlucky shots that killed them two men
that day; for, mind you, Peacorul Miller
was as heavy n loss to our regiment as
MecPherson was to the Army of the Ten.
noessee,

“Peacoful always knew that he was
to be killed, and that I wasn't. When
he gave me the pipe, he says: ‘Captain,
I want you to smoke this pipe for luck
all through the war; and lwant you to
smoke It in your old age in remem-
brance of me.' I protended not to no-
tice it, but L saw an omen and a prophe-
ey in them wotds as plain ss I could see
the pipe.”

“Only a fancy, Major,"" I said
“There was nothing remarkablein those
words, Idon't ste any connection be-
tween thein and the event—no evidence
of any premonition,"’

“You mean the omen?"

“Yos,"

“Well, suppose I was twice as old s
man as he was, what wonld you say to
that?  Wounldn't it be curious taik
then?"

**No; Idon't seo that that makes any
difference, "' .

“Ido. Inever had much book larn-
in', but I can hear voices in the air as
well as the schoolmaster himself. My
own opinion iz that it was the fates that
spoke, and Peaceful Miller was only the
medium of news from destiny to men;
same as the prophets were., God spenks
through his prophets to-dny, just as He
ever did. I Eelia\'a too, that the very
samo futes made that, pipe a charm for
me, and, out of respect for Peaceful,

ranted his wish that I should smoke it
in old age. Provided, mind you, pro-
vided, that I didn’t lose it, II} I lost it,
the charm was gone, and I was just as
liable to be killed ns anybody, wasn’t I?
Tho gift of the pipe from a man already
murked for ﬂmrll‘m was the good omen
that saved me, wasn't it?"

The old man had grown more and
more animated as ho spoke, Hae had
removed the pipe from his mouth and
used it as a wand to emphasize his
worids. His eyes beamed with astrange
spiritunlity. He had found, or thought
he had, another compensation for his
want of learning, the power of com-
munion with the unseen world, the gift
of interpreting the messages of that
myaterious influence that ‘‘shapes our
unds, rough hew thom how wo will,"
As he had asked & question, I answeraed
it us best I could, somewhaut timidly, for
I folt that I wns touchinpf a sensitive
spot. I sald that a belief in omens was
# superatition, and that he had no evi-
dence that the loss of his pipe wonld
hayve made any difference in- the result.

“Hyidonce onough. Thar was the
gift of the pipe; that was the remarks,
I was in the same battles that Poaceful
was in, Ho was killed. I wasn't, and
I am a-smoking the pipe in my old age.
It you ean m;]‘n nin those things on any
worldly principle. you have the floor to
do it.’

The Major began to smoke in.
Wishing to bring him back to ng:rth
onge mora, 1 said In o frivolous way: 1
do not olaim the floor. The honorable
member will proceed."

‘“Lisutenant,’ I says, ‘1 thank you for
the pipe, and if I'm spared will” do ns
you request, but I'm an older man than
you by twonty years, and I hope that
you w‘l.ll survive mo, as you are entitled

0,

to oftsel the disadvantage ns well ns he |to d

could by pretending to possess natural
qnalitiea of o ‘I:lfh ordor, such s hard
sonse,  physi strength, wrestling
power, great memory, skill with the
villy, or the axo, or the scythe, He was
8 blacksith by trade, and becsuse he
©ould shive horses e prete to know

“What did he say to thut?"

“Well, he just lnid his left hand on
{:Jy :lhonld?;. and pointai with his rlﬂﬁ
and up w sky., ‘Can you re
thoso lllu‘l?’ he sald, 'Ru.'{ said, I
oun not ke any sturs,' ‘Why not,' he
says sgain, ‘Because its o bright, sun-

shiny day,' T saya.  4Tust so,' he says,
to your: but it's night to me. I ean soe
hiem all, and read them too,' "

At this point the old man took a Irmﬁ

ull at the pipe, and from that ono whi
e firad six eannon-shots from his lips,
tarning the explosions in such n way
thnt he madoe six white rings of smoke.
which he watehed oritieally ns they
eurled up to the celling, and finally re-
solved themselves into othor shnpes,
visible only to him.

I thought there wns more to it, and,
nfter walting n ronsonable longth of
time for him to begin again, 1 ventured
to prick him with another Interrogation
point. *“You sald you proferred the
h‘pe {oday, Don’t you smoke it every

ny?ll

“'“No. Only on battle anniversaries
nnd the Fourth of July, All the rest of
the yenr it sleops in the burean wrapped
in volvot,"

*If you smoke it on the anniversary
of all the buttles you must keep it protty
busy. "’

"sl’. don't; only the battles T was in. I
have an almanac at home that never
fails to remind me when they come,
My wife romembers themall.  She'sthe
best almanne that 1 know of, and she
never makes a mistake."'

“What battle<dlay is this?®

“Wall, I reckon I should ha' forgot it
myself if it hadn't been for the almanac,
I hadl hardly got through breakfast this
morning wﬂon I snw hor step over to the
bureau and bring out the engle's claw,
«Joseph,’ she mﬁi. ‘lo you know what
day this is?" I thought it over for a min-
ute, and then I anys: *Yes, I do; this is
St. Donelson's day.' ‘Good scholar, Jo-
seph,’ she says: ‘go np head.” And then
ahe fills the pipe with her own hands,
and claims the privilege of lighting the
match and firing off the gun, as she
ealled i, Which done, I kissed the old
almanue, and sat down to view the pan-
oram’."

““What panoram’?"’

**The pnnoram’ of the Fort Doneclson
fight. I can sce it in the smoke from
this magic pipe. Youn don’t see it, I
reckon. 8it hero nt my shoulder, Now
look at the clouds between us and the
window. Do you see the fort over thar,
wlthvlhn.rubel {lng on the top of it?"

“No.'

“Well, I allow yon ean sce that stretch
of timber whar the river winds along?"

“No."

“Nor them ramparts, almost hid in
the smoke from the heavy guns? Nor
the charge of our brigade up the hill
over thar upon the left?  Nor the =ol-
diers falling all aronnd? Nor Penceful
Miller n-choking of Ben Robert beoause
he wanted to full back? That tall,
straight, white-haired man over thar on
the bay horse is General Charies F.
Sm'th. You ean see him?"?

*'No, I can see nothing."

“Well, Iean see it all as plain as I
saw it then."'

The old warrior fired six more cannon
shots from his mouth, and watehed the
white vings as before, .~ When they had
broken up into chaos, he held the pipe
out at the height of his eye, and
puzed upon it fondly as men sometimes
gnze on a glnss of wine. Then in n
plaintive tone he said:

“It went nll through the war with
me, and done its duty well. It's on the
retired list now, but comes out occa-
sionally for dress pnrada.  To-night it
gous back into the drawer to sleep until
the 6th of April, which 1 eall St. Shi-
lohs dny.

“‘And there again,'” he broke ount
vehemently, as if suddenly recollecting
something, “and there again, if you
don’t believe in omens, what do you
muke of this? What do you make of a
coflin with a live man’s nume on itf"

“I don't make any thingof it. What
omen is thore in that?"'
“*Listen, while 1 tell you about a

miraculons warning that enme from the
other shore. You've heard of Shiloh?
Of course; of course. Well, T was
wounded in that buttlo by double shots
that hit me in the shoulder and the
head. It was just before our boys wore
foreed back roward the river, whar they
formed that ‘last line' you've read
anbout. 1 should have been gobbled
right thar, pipe and all, if it hadn't been
for Peaceful Miller and Dan MeGinnis.
Them two boys dragged me plum out of
the enemy's hands, and sot me against
a tree, whar I rested comfortable until
the ambulance come along and carried
me awny."
*‘Nothing
that.”
“Wauit o minute. I haven't come to
the ‘:orlemiuus part of it yet. After the
battle I was sent home for repa rs with
a good many hundreds more. I didn't
get away until Saturday afternoon,
when they took me down to Pittsburgh
Landing, and put me on board the
steamboat bound for Cairo. Are you
listening? Woall, justas I stepped on to
the boat I saw four cofling on the deck,
and being very weak from wounds, and
also nervous: the sight of them cofling
almost made me faint away."
**You don't look like a nervous man,
nor like & man afraid of coffins,"
“Idon't clnim I wans ever afraid of
cofling, especially then, when death was
all around us, and in tho very asir; butl
folt the chill dread that creeps over n
man when the unseon hand touches hin
and ealls his attention to some dark
orophecy that other men can not sce.
twasn't the coffins that cffected me,
but the name on the cuflin lids. Every
one of them bore these words: ‘Gover-
nor Harvey, Madison, Wisconsin,'
What startled me was to see coftins
marked with the name of a living man.

“Of course, the sensation didn't last
but a minute or so, for 1 soon saw thar
wis no omen in the inseription. I sup-
rosad that the Governor was at home in

adison, and the explanation of his
name on the coffing wns ensy enough.
He had ordered the bodies of some dead
friends to be sont home from the battle-
field, and the rongh outside collins wore
simply directed to him. This was all
natural cnongh, so I went to my state-
room and thought no more nbout it.

The boat was to start at four o'clock
in the afternoon, but thar wasa good
deal of delay for some reason or other,
and [ allow it was abount nine before we
got away. Tho night was dark, ani the
rain dripped through the roof of the
boat into my borth. I went to the cap-
tain, told him about it, and asked him
to give me nanother berth, FPay
attention, now, and see how the
myaterions fingers were weaving the
web of destiny. ‘I'm gorry,' says the
captain, ‘that I can not do any botter
for you, but I have only two emp
state-rooms, and they are both en
for the Governor of Wisconsin an 8
stafl, Holis now at Bav:muuht und 1
shall eall for him as we go down.' Whon
he #aid’ that the chills erept over me

In. ‘What,' says I, ‘the Governor of

{soonsin ntSavannah? Yes,' says the
saptain of the boat.

“The fact was that the Governor had
baen ut 1’lttnhlu't;h landing for a couple
of days, but I didn't know it. o had
come down a8 soon 08 he heard of the
battle to look after the Wisconsin hoys
and rvender what help he could,
was then visiting the hospital at Savan-
nah, and the boat was to Yluk him up
ubout six o'clock, and would have done

very portentous in all

it if it hadn’t beon for the delny. Ha
ind four friends killed in the fight,
Colonels and Mnjors, if T romember
right, and he was taking their bodies
home,

“Now, listen againg the web is almost
wove, It must have beon about eloven
o'olock whoen wao got down to Savannanh.
The night was black, the rain was fall-
ing, and the ‘Tennessce rolled lkea flood
of ink to the sen. Thore wns n wharl-
bont, or another stenmbont, at the lovee,
and wo rounded tp and went alongside.
Aa we enme down I heard a man speak
from the other boat in a loud, emphatio
volon: *Here she is. Hurey up, hurry
up.' I was standing on the guards look-
ing at the scone by the wild glare of the
pine torches which the negroes had light-
el on both bonts, and, whother it was that
our hont reboundaed when she bumped
the other, or whether she hadn't got
quite up to her, or whether the blaze of
the torches dazzled him, I can not sny;
but I saw the man step betwoen the two
bonts right into the river. I hoard the
splash, and saw him rise to the surface.
Like n cork he wus earried along for
about the length of the boat, and wos
gone. Just then some gontlomen
steppeldl on board our boat. One of
them was adiressed as ‘Doctor,’ and he
was erying like a child.  To him I said:
‘Who was that man?'  *The Governor
of Wisconsin," snid the doctor, and
passad into the eabin. The web was
wove; the omen had won. The eare-
hmln rmpheey of a bit of chulk was ful-
fillpd, "

*‘You don't mean to say that chalk-
ing the Governor's name on the coflin
had any thing to do with the accident?"

“1 don’t say it, for I don't know it. I
enn only sany to yon what General
Crocker uged to say to me:  *Thar are
more things in Heaven and earth, old
Ratio, than yon ever dreamt of.’ But 1
will say this, that I didn't feel right
whon I first saw the name thar; and I
haven't felt right about it since. I wish
it had never been wrote thar, that's all
I say."'—Brown Forester, in Chicago
Times.

FARM ANIMALS.,

A Sonalble Plen in Favor of the "“Goneral~
arpose’ Cow. °

I am not able to ngree with much that
is buing written and published In favor
of the position that it is absurd and
ridiculous to attempt to breed any class
of animals for more than one purpose.
Especial argument, ridicule and gars
casm have been dirented ngainst efforts
to secure a good degree of merit as
Beef-makers and milk-givers in any
breed of cows., None the less do I be-
lieve that it is desirable and practicable
to socure this result; that for a large
percentage of the United States cows of
this class—*general-purpose’ cows, if
vou please—would be better adapted
than those with marked excellence for
one purpose, coupled with Inferiority
for the other; and that there are vast
numbhers of cows which do combine in n
sutisfnetory degree good size, form and
ﬂ.\rtitmlc to lny on {lesh, with ability to
Five o good quantity of gool milk. 1
AV Been many such cows,

Beef-making and  milk-giving are
natural functions of the cow. Itis not
contrary to the principles of broeding
and is in acecord with experience that
these functions should be well developed
i the same animnal, It is unusual to
find thom both developed to a remark-
nble degree. In regard to these quali-
ties, ns well ns to many othors, the
breeder may make his choice batween
efforts to reach remarkable excollence
in one point or a fair degree of morit
in two or more. [t is clearly true that
in many cases tho latter cffort is the
wiser.

Urging all brecders to select some
one point, and seck to develop that to
the greatest degree, is not wise. There
is a demand for animals so developed —
for horses with specinl fitness for heavy
(raught, or for fast trotting: for eattle
esproinlly fitted for beef or for milk; for
sheep romarkably doveloped in the
way of either mutton or wool
[u'mlucllon; but the Inrgest num-
er of users of either cluss desire
animals reasonably well adapted for
more than one purpose. ‘l'llm horso
best suited to the luem‘s of farmers gen-
crally, or for most business purposes, is
naither o heavy draught nor a typieal
roadster, andso of the other elnsses of
animals, oven to the hog, in breeding
which too exclusive attention may be

iven to early maturity or to ability to
ny on flesh.

Aside from the farmers who keep oat-
tle with almost sole reference to beef-
making, and the special dairymen, there
is n vast number who know what they are
about when they insist on having cattle
satisfactory, both as meat makers and
milk givers. Unquestionnbly its merit in
this donble capneity has been a great
cause of the widespread popularity of
the short-horn both in ll‘ ﬁnin

ireat Br
nnd in this country. It is amuazing that
men will continue to deny or ignore the
fact that there are many thousands of
pure-bred or high-grade short-horn cows
which are in a satisfuctory degree, what
it is denied thore ean possibly be, good
general-purpose cows. There are many
short-horn cows that are not good
milkers, many that are not good beef
animals, and many that are both. The
same is true in son.e herds of cattle of
n number of other breeds, On the
University Farm thero is to.day abund-
ant proof of this fnot us to short-horns,
Of two Hereford cows one is a good
milker, the other not:a half-blood is
well above the average. There is o
half-blood Holstein steer, weaighing over
1,660 pounds at 28 months, and a beef
uulnmlI of superior quality; & pure Ayr-
shire steer quite satisfactory in beef
merit.

I recognize fully the marked differ-
ences in the adaptations of difterent
brecds and of differcnt animals belong-
ing to the samoe breed, but dissent from
the position that it is impracticabla or
always unwise to secure development in
more than one direction in one breedor
ono animul.—Prof. K. G, Morrow, in
Rural New Yorker,

—_— —
A Pernicious Practice.

The common practico of leaving a
brond row of woeds along the fenoes of
the meadow I8 not to be recommended,
on the contrary, it is to be most strong-
ly reprobated as being wasteful, unsight-
ly and disgraceful. A clean mendow ls
a plensing sight to see, and one that
mnli’md u furm attractive. A nest farmer
has hia fields bordered I:{ o broad band
of grass, upon which the teams turn
whon pluwlngi and which s mown for
hay, and regularly dressod with manure
when the other part of the field is, This
is turning land od use that would
otherwisa ba wuuwﬁ?mul is & most con-
venlent practico. It gives a pussago for
the horses and reaper and keops the
farm free from weeds, bosides aflording
two or throe cuttings of huy every year,
— &N, ¥. Limes,

————m -

~When s man wants to find fault he

will da so If he has to spand all his thoe
looking for lt.—New Huven News,

FALL MANURING,

S—
An Exeellent Time for Applying Fertiliz.
era to the Holl.

A great mistake I8 made by muny
faemers in the use of manure in the fall
by leaving it in heaps in the field until
it ean be spreand over the Iand, It s
quite common to soe these manure heaps
thus lying for months exposod to the
weather, This is a great waste, The
rnin  washes the soluble part of the
lieaps into the soll, and this portion of
it is of far the grentest value, what is
left boing bereft of nlmost nll its for-
tilizing elements.  Consequently o fow
spots of the field are made exceedingly
rich while nll the rest is searcely
manured at all, The wheat or rye in
the manured places is too rank, and will
fall down ruull yield nothing, while the
romaindor is starved for want of food,
Thus the crop is damagoed instend of
banefited and the land is no better than
before,

In spreading manure for the wheat
crop it is convenient to drop it in small
heaps, as by this menans it can bo mons-
ured out nocurately over the land. But
it shioulil be scattered ns it is dropped,
There is no extra expense or loss of
timo abont this, for it must be done
some time, and there is a great gain, na
has been shown 1 doing it at the right
time. There is no losa in eproading
manure over the land at any time If it
is seattered evenly, or with due regard
to the needs of the land, There is often
n marked difference in the quality of
the land in the same field, for various
reasons, and this should be taken into
necount in the manuring, The less
fortilo portions of the land should be
bronght up gradually by giving them
more manure than the remainder until
the soil is of even quality all through.

Muniire that is exposed to the wenther
loses its soluble substance and whon it
is not spread where it is to be finally
used. When heaped in yards it loses
fully ono-fourth of its value in three
months, the greatest part of the loss
being in the nitrogen, which is changed
into nitric acid or ammonia, and eithor
is washed out by the rains or escapes
into the atmosphere. There is also a
loss of the inorganic portions of it,
chielly the potash, which is wnshed out
by the rain as it is developed by the de-
composition of the organic matter.
When the manure is spread on the
fields no wasto oceurs, at least when it
is sprend evenly, because overy thing
goes into the soil, where it does the
most good and where it is wanted.
Muany furmers, knowing this and having
opportunities t6 do so, spread the
manure as it is made on the fields, and
thus nse it with thn greatest cconomy.

But is it evident that thecommon prae-
tice of top dressing wheat fields in the
winter is not a desirable practice and
that the manure is far more beneficial
to the erop, and far more economically
used when it is used in the fall.  When
the land is frozen it eannot absorb any-
thing beeause the water which may full
upon the surface flows off at once and
necessarily earries ofl every thing which
is held in it in solution. Hence there
is much loss of valunble matter caused
by the washing of manure that is snread
in the winter, and the common prac-
tice of top dressing grain fiells at that

season is not to be commendad.
In the fall use of manure it is hiy far
the best way to plow it in the soil: not

to bury it completely but to lap it in be-
tween the furrow slices from the top to
the bottom of them. It is then cem-
pletely mixed with the soil by subse-
quent hurrowing, and ean be quickly
reached by the roots of the young
lants. Moreover, the inert plant fm)’t]
n it is very rapidly developed by the
active oxidation of the organic mutter
in the soil, and this process is all the

more ellective and rapid as the
soil is made finer by good cult-

ure and tillage. Porous substances have
the power of ¢ causing the oxygen of the
air to act with excesdingly rapid effect
upon carbonaceous substances, This is
shown by the very common spontane-
ous combustion of saw-dust, cotton
waste, woolen rags and similar sub-
stances which are saturated with oil; the
oxygen is condensed in the interestices
of the porous muattor and so rapidly
oxidizes it that it heats and finally in-
flames.  Precisely a similar action

takes place in  porous mellow
soil, and the manure in it
is  qnickly decomposed, (decompo-

sition is u slow combustion, and noth-
ing less or more,) and brought into a
useful condition for the plants to feed
upon, Hence the fall is an excellent
time for applying manure to the soil
and plowing it in and distributing it by
harrowing, and the more the soilis pul-
verized the better results are secured for
the crops,.—AN. Y. Times.
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PICKING UP A TORPEDO.

The Somewhnt Hazardous Occupatlon of
n Rold Unlon Mariner.

I was nmong others dotailed from the
Federal steamer Monongahela to seareh
the Red river between the Tensar and
the Mississippl for the torpedoes which
had been planted by the Confederates
before our fleet appeared in those waters,
These torpedoes wore of all makes,
shapes and slzes, from a pork barrel
half-full ot powder, to be fired by
electricity from tho shore, to o glass
demijohn holding ten pounds and to be
exploded by contact. Some were on
the surfuce, some just under it and
some on the bottom.  We waent out in
fu.ugra of four in row-boats to hunt for
hese terrifiors, each boat being pro-
vided with grapnels, nots, huulhloukn
and whatever clse was needed for fish-
ing up tho monsters. We had to go
slow and exercise great caution, for tho
chunnel was tortuous and no one could
guess at what point we would comoe
scross o torpedo.  While the woods
were shelled two or three times a day by
our gunbouts, the Confuderate swamp-
cats were by no means driven out.
They had overy chance to secrete thom-
selyes along the banks, and we realizod
that if we cams upon an eleotrie tors
pedo which could bo exploded from the
shore we ran every risk of being blown

sk{-lliﬁzh.

Ve had been at work threo or four
lhl{s and hwd fished up seven or eight
ugly-looking fellows, when we got into
u purt of the channel which ran within
fifty feet of the right hand bank.  Just
ab this time a colored man who had
been lying out in tho swumps for sev-
eril weeks walting for his deliverance
informed us that ﬁa hiul observed men
planting somothing in this bend about
two wecks before, Ho thought there
were wires leading from it to the swamp,
but woe seouted nbout for a couple of
hours without being able to find that such
wis the ense. The hank was a dense
iunglu in whioh n thonsand men could
wvo ooneealed themselvos und the guns
boats eould not shell iv from the posi-
tion they hwl taken,

It wasabout an hour after dinner that
we moved up and bogan ‘.;rnppling in
the bend,  “Che bout in which 1 wns sta-
tioned turesd her bow dowm stream,

thraw over her grapnols, nod twe men
sl the onrd to give har headway, Wao
had not pulled nﬁ.y feot when the irona
took hold, and drew the boat back to
the aspot by means of the rope.
Then, standing on the seat in the
gtern, 1 lifted at the obstruction, and
it camo slowly up. It had just ape
poaried at the surface sufficient for mo
to maka out that it was a boller-iron
torpedo whon there came an awful ex-
plosion. At the same instant our bong
was lifted high in the air and broken to
pioces, and I searcely comprehended
what had ocourred until I found myself
in the water at lenst two hundred foct
below the point of explosion, My hair,
whiskers and eyebrows were  budly
singed, and my clothing was on fire ns
I eame down after the Hight.  While 1
had escaped the pther three men wera

[ killed outright and horribly mangled,

and the grent wave created swamped the
bont working a fow hundred feet below
us and drowned one of her craw,

While swimming for this eapsized
bont & mnn stood on the bunk of the
river and firad four shots at me from n
rovolver, and with the fifth he killad the
colored mun who had given us informune
tion. The vietim stood on the bank,
about midway between the two boats,
and was shot through the head.  The
torpedo was no doubt exploded by elec-
tricity, and the man who fired the shots
was the operator who exploded it.—Cor.
Detroit Froe Press.
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GOVERNMENT BALANCES,

Interesting Statements From the Books
of the Reglater of the Treasury.

The statement of balanees due to and
from the Unitod States from (780 to
June 30, 1885, on the books of the Reg-
ister of the 'Treasury has juat been
printed. It shows that we owe small
nmounts to about seven hundred and
fifty individuals, on account of *lece-
dents’ trust fund,”’ aggregating #50,-
080,94, The *“decedents’ trust fund' is
composed of the proceeds of the per-
sonal estate of Ameriean eitizens who
dia aboard, lenving no legel representa-
tive, partner in trude or trustee, which
the Consuls of the Uniteldl States aro
required to transmit to the Treasury,
there to be held in trust for the lawful
claimant. We also owe on account of
soutstanding  liabilities' ®569,408,51,
but this is not an indebtednessin the
snme sense that the other is. When a
draft l:iFlw.n tonny one in liguidation of
a debt due by the Government and it is
not presented or paid
space of three years, in order
to close the account of the dis
bursing officer who drew it, the Trens-
urer is required to deposit the money
which it represents in the Treasury to
the credit of the person entitled to pay-
ment, and into an approprintion styled
“ontstanding liabilities."” The balances
due to and from the United States on
the accounts of the various oflicers of
the Government are clearly shown in
the following recapitulation of the Reg-
1sler:

within the
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Cusatoms — disburse-| |
MORIB ceasvisssnsrscsns 200,807 04 F 41,178 95
Internal revenue —dis- | .
DUFARINENIS o .vreas . 35,960 09 1378
Diplomatic—disburse- [
TNENESE, cvunnnensenrena] 1104641 721 566,051 95
Treasury — disburse- |
IONRS. cos.svsamennsnes 12,877,004 53] 08,088 29
Judlelnry — disburse. |
MBENB . casoarennsnsanes 980,207 50 126,320 13
Interior eivil — dis.
DUrSoMments .ooeueviss BO3,014 537 14,960 50
Receipts from oua- |
LOMB.cessnvnnnennnenasl 3,020,009 04 10,681 48
Rocelpts from internnl
POVONUL. . cabasniaasans| SAB,100 B6] G845 523
Rocelpts from sales of
public lands..........] LALLSE2 01 20,220 03
Receipts from  Inter- :
nal-revenue stainps, 321,530 AT
Recelpts  from  ens.
toms, officinl emolu-
MONH. cevvrersnnasnns » 82,068 15| 033 55
Recelpts  1trom  cus-
toms, miscellancous i
BOURCOE . cansa casannsns 220,792 61 5,060 27
Recelpts  from  enpt- |
ured und abandonod
PLOPBIEY....sveesusene 827,685 77| 159 a7

925,500,100 40[$082,104 80
— Washington (or. N. Y. Post.

PRECOCIOUS CHILDREN.

Early Promise of Talent Fregquently Not
Followod by Great Achievemenitn.

The iden that genius reveals itself
early in lifa does not at once recom-
mend itself to common sense. Observa-
tion of nature as a whole suggests, first
of all, perhaps that her choicer and
more costly gifts nre the resultof a long
process of preparation.  And, however
this may be, there is certainly more
moral suggestiveness in the thonght that
mtellectual distinction is the reward of
strenuous adolescence and manhood
than in the supposition thit it can be
reached by the stripling at a bound
through sheer forece of native talent.
And it may not improbably have been a
lively perception of this ethical signifi-
cance which fostered in the classic mind
so widespread a disbelief in early prom-
ises of groat intellectual power. We
find a typical expression of this senti-
ment in the saying of Quintilian: **Illnd
ingeniorum velut priccox genus non
temore umquam pervenit ad fru-
gem'' That is to say, the early promise
of talent is rarely followed by the fruit
of great achievoment. Itisevident that
this saying embodies something like a
general theory of the relation between
rank of talent and rate of development.
When superior intellectual ability shows
itself at an early date 1t is of the sort
that reaches its full stature early, and
80 never attains to the greatest helght.
On the other hand, gtsrnus of the finer
order declares itself more slowly. In
order to estimate the soundness of this
view, two lines of inquiry would be nee-
essary. We should need to ask, first of
all, what proportion of those who had
shown marked precocity have after-
ward redeemed the promise of their
youth; secondly, what number of those
who have unqguestionably obtained n
['Ihl.t.'l! among the great wore previously
distinguished by precocity? These two
lines of investigation ave, however, in n
measure distinet. It may turn out that
n large proportion of clever children
never attain to any thing but to
mediocrity n later life, and yot that the
majority of grent men have boeen re-
markable as children, —Popular Solence
Monthly,
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—One of the pustimes among the
convivts that allords pmusements to th
*frusties™ 18 for oue of them to take o
three or four-mile run early in the
morning to keop the bloodhounds in
training, The trusty is always pore
footly willing to make the race, and ia
paid for his trouble by the bossas,—
Lumpkin (Ga,) Indopendent,

>
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—The following curious verdict was
rondoril rocontly by s Now York jury:
“Wa Juory, Have come o an pgroemont
that it was an aecidont, but if the sald
deconsed s under 14 yoars of nge wa
blame the fiem, but if the deconsul g
nbove nge wa blume bothy pardies™

PITH AND POINT.

~8poak of a man's eagle oyes, and
he'll give you lis hand; mention his
parrot nose, and he'll give you his fist
—Portland Advertiser.

—"Wera you ever in an en
ment?'' inquired an innocent rustie of
s militinman, “Yes, one," replied the
son of Mars; *'but she suod me for
breaeh of promise.”! |

—A professional maxim for lawyoera:
Whatover you de, do it with ;mlr m pi\ht.
Many n member of the profession has
'mrﬁln his fortune by working with a
will,

—A maiden Indy anys that if single
life Ia bad, it stands'to reason that double
ife is twice ns bad; but ladies rarely une
derstand mathematics. —N. ¥, Tlele-
gram. |

—Julinn  Hawthorne says that one
day he wrote for twenty-six consecutive
hours without pausing or rising from
his chair. He must have got up two
hours before day. —Norristown Herald.

—The jury brought in a verdiot of
“mot guilty.” His Honor snid admon-
ishingly to the prisoner: “After this
you ought to keop away from bad com-
pany.'"  “Yes, your Honor, you will not
oo me here again ina hurry.)'—Chicago
Tribune.

—*[ am perfectly nt home in the
water,"” said an old toper ns he plunged
into the surf. *That is where you have
the advantage over water,"' was the un-
feeling remark of a bystander who
know liim, —Boston Post.

—Miss Beanty: “That gentlemams
seems to know yow." Miss Hightie:
“Yes: did youn ever see such impudonce
—he actually bowed.”  Miss Beauty:
“Have you never met him?" Miss
Hightie: *“Only at Spirit Lake. X
should think he might have sens
enough to know that summor-ress
sort engagements don’t count fin
town."—Des Moines (la.) Leader.

—Office boy (to editor): “There’'s &
man outside who says he wants to pay
some mnm-:{." Editor: *Did he give
his name?”' Offce boy: *No, sir+'"
Editor: Well, you find out his name
and all about him and what he wants to
pay money for, and then come and tell
me before you let him in.  In the glori-
ous field of journalism, my boy. the
prudent man will alwavs be found on
the safo side.—N. Y. Horald.

DIMPLES TO ORDER.

A Bhop Where Ugly Women are Mads
Charming nnd Attractive.

“Every one who desires beauty may
possess it to a certain extent in these
days of invention, said a curions littla
man who has a small workshop in one
of the side streets up-town, where he
carries on a rather peculiar and novel
trade.  “Noses are remodeled, fingera
made to taper, insteps to arch, and my
work, that of making dimples and long
oyelushes, has  added the finishing
touches. Ahandsome face without o dim-
ple is ns lost to real beauty as a potata
without salt is lost to taste. I have bus
recently set up my establishment here,
but in the few months of my sojourn
have transformed many a plain gird
into o dimpled beauty and added eye-
Inshes as long as an inch to the bare
eyc-lids of a few others."

**Is the operation of having an artifi-
cial dimple made very painful?'’ quer-
ied a reporter.

““Yes, I should think so, because a
piece of the flesh is taken right out of
the chin or cheek, and that operation is
not painless; but 1 have known girls to
stand the operation without & murmur,
when they would scream at the sight of
a mouse, and faint if a spidoer touched
them. Women will suffer a great deal
of agony for the sake of beanty, and &
girl knows that a churming dimple will
add ten times to her atiractiveness, and
will also be a lnsting beauty if it is only
rightly made."

Just then a timid knock was heard on
the door, and in walked a damsel of
twenty, beantiful as Venus, with four or
five of tho loveliest dimples showing in
her round cheeks and chin as she smiled
prettily at the maker of these clhiarms.
Surely she had not come for artificial
dimples.

**I wanted to show you how well the
dimples were tting on," she said, in
4 low tone, **You see, at first I thoughs
that they could not possibly amount to
any thing—They were so sore and looks
ed 8o disagreeable; but now I think
they are lovely,'’ and she smiled nt hee
own reflection in a large mirror oppo-
site. and then smiled again with (IuEglll
as the dimples came,

The dimple-maker made a careful exs
amination of the little dimples, and
after paving a bill of one hundred Jdol-
lars cash the young lady departed.

“How much do you charge to make a
dimple?'’ was asked.

“Well, that depends greatly on tha

rson, whether the skin is tough and

ard, and other aceidents, My lowest
chairge for a single dimple is fifteen dol-
']u.rs.gh“ut when If make several on one
face the bill is of conrso somewhat re-
Uuced. It takes about two wecks to
make a proper dimple. First, I munss

t the cuticlo in proper condition;
then the operation, removing a part of
the flesh and putting back the skin, is
accomplished, and that is, of course, the
most diflicult part of the process. Abous
ten days are required to completely
heal the dimple, and during thut time
the patient must be very careful not to
smile at all or the dimple may be en-
tirul{ ruined.”

“What kind of people come to me to
have dimples made?

“Every kind, almost, although you
would not think so. 1 had ulady of
forty-five here yesterdny and she guve
me an order for two dimples, one in the
chin and one in her ]allt check. Sho
expects, I rather think, that they will
aid her matrimonial prospects. Then I
had n nurse-maid last week who paid
me fifteon dollars for a handsome dim-
ple in her left check.  The majority of
my patients ave, however, young girls
who consider themsetves handsome, but
not bewitching enough, I have had five
men come to me for dimples, four want-
ing them in the ¢hin and one in the
check, Dol ever make sears? Well,
not vory often. I have refused to make
dimples for two or three people in Puris
beeause they had such tough skins, but
Americans are more fortunste in that
respeot.’

§ the reporter rose to go n young
lady of handsome appearance cntered
the room. She had suburn hair, o
snowy ocomplexion, and would have
been  beautiful but that her blue oyves
waoro shaded by lnshes almost white,

1L want to know,'" sho said, ©if 1
conlil have dark Inshes put into my eye-
lids in place of these?'

*You, mudam, I ean do that,” said
the little dimplomaker, “but it will bos
puinful operation. The cost? Wall
one dollar fov ench aye-lash. 1 would
not attempt to touch the under ones
but you can easily knup them darkenod
with o little chaveoal.!

Tho bargain was made, the young
Iy o l'l.l'lll:l to como noxt iy for the
operntion, nnd left happy.—N, X, Moris
sng Jusraal,




